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LORD BYRON’S SA RDANAPALUS. 


Tue performance of this tragedy at the 
Princess’s has enough of Attic excellence in | 


it to satisfy the. most insatiate of classic minds, | 
and the most stoic and De Foecian-like of | 


critics. 


There is something soul-entrancing when | 
we recognise the gaunt, majestic, figure of | 


Mr. Ryder issuing forth from the portal of 
the palace of Nimroud—imitative of ancient 
Assyrian art and sculpture —with the resolve 
to ‘‘ rouse’ Sardanapalus from his dreamy 


luxury and languishment with the chiefs of | 


the State : 
“Sensus! O Superi, sensus ! ” 


nation would lead us to suppose that prince 
to have been. There is something conso- 
nant with the man in his estimate of the 
nectar-loving monarch, whose indifference 
(amid his revelries) ) to the “state, whose 
wrong to his sister, the queen, and whose 
unrighteous love for the Tonian slave, Sale- 
menes largely descauts upon. Mr. Ryder 
never once loses sight ofhis character. He 
is the stern, warlike, prince Byron intended 
to perfection. How powerfully drawn, too, 
is the character of the relapsing, luxurious, 
and unsuspecting monarch of Assyria and | 
Ninevah: and where could we find this 


sublime imagination of Byron’s Sardanapalus , 


more ably exemplified by exponent than by 
Mr. Charles Kean? There is a kind of 
magique in his powerful conception of the | 
part. His relation of the dream to the 
Tonian slave, Myrrha, which occurs to him 
in his sleep, after his return from subduing 
the first outbreak of the rebellious partizans 


Ww EDNESDAY, JULY ferns 1853. 


Seva Denny. 


| of the ‘Mede lata ‘na the bigotted 
| Chaldean and Soothsayer Beleses, is a 


masterpiece of the actor’s art—an elocution- 
ary effect only to be admired. We could 
not have hoped to witness a more effective 
, stroke of genuine passion and feeling in the 
| declamation of that Byronic, supernatural, 
and ghastly relation than is displayed by 
Mr. Charles Kean. 

Luxurious, we may regard Sardanapalus 


| as the slave of his own passions—a creature 


of impulse—yet he was not either unwarlike 
or deficient in feeling when the time arrived 
| to challenge such diversities. And when, 
‘at that terrible crisis, his dominions were 


_ polluted by unlineal hands, and Salemenes 
Mr. Ryder is just the Salemenes our imagi- | 


slain, Sardanaplus evinced the spirit of a 
great patriot by sacrificing himself, with 
Myrrha, in the fearful conflagration of the 
palace of Nimroud, which destroyed and 
razed the city of Nineveh and all its wealth 
to the dust. That was an act that has come 
down to posterity. His unrighteous attach- 
ment (an attachment though equally re- 
turned) to Myrrha only shows his weakness, 
and perhaps injustice, for after long separa- 
tion from the queen, his wife, Salemenes 
gets him to consent to an interview with her, 
previous to her escaping with his children, 
in order to preserve the line of Nimroud ; 
he has scarcely again witnessed the still 
beautiful Zarina, when his love for her re- 
turns, and taking her to his heart, he calls 
her “ wife ’—Zarina gone, and Myrrha once 
more by his side, he forgets the love he 
owes the former, and only smiles upon his 
slave—who, in the after-havoc, sacrifies her- 
self, with him, in the livid flames. 

Mrs, Kean’s impersonation of the Greek 
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Slave needs no recommendation at our | 
hands; suflice it to say she was the picture ’| 
of loveliness, grace, and heroism. Mr. | 
Graham gives—as, indeed, with most things | 
he ever does—full ‘force and vigour to the | 
part of Beleses, ° 

Mr. Layard, we may state, went upon an 
expedition, for the trustees of the British 
Museum, to Nineveh and Babylon, and 
made the chief of his great discoveries at 
the first named place, a few at the second 
(as the slender means provided him would 
not allow him to dig to waste), and many at 
Kouyunjik. The chief scene of excavation | 
at the latter place, was in the palace of Sen- 
nacherib, where were carved upon its walls, 
over an extent of two miles, sculptures of | 
Assyria’s glories, habits, customs, &c. In| 
the buried palace of the king, who figures | 
so greatly in scriptural history, no less than | 
seventy-one halls, chambers, and passages | 
were excavated and entered by Mr. Layard, | 
as well as twenty-seven portals, formed by | 
colossal-winged bulls and lion-sphinxes! It | 
seems that the state records of Assyria were | 
impressed on tablets and cylinders of clay, 
which were, by the great conflagration, re- | 
duced to a mass of fragments a foot thick, | 
and so laid upon the floor were they have 
remained for twenty centuries undisturbed | 
by human being till Mr. Layard even dug | 
his way to the very throne of Sennacherib, | 
where he discovered what was, no doubt, a | 
treaty of peace between that king and the | 
king of Egypt, in the shape of a peace of 
clay, upon which were impressed the signets 
of Sennacherib and Sabaco. Mr. Kean and 
ancient art are greatly indebted to Mr. 
Layard for having, after an oblivion, stretch- 
ing over twenty centuries, dug from out of 
the earth so many valuable and curious 
specimens—in the form of Assyrian sculp- 











tures and inscriptions—of that early age of 
pomp and power, as to enable us to conceive | 
a pretty accurate idea of what their habits | 
and their customs were ; concerning which | 
Mr. Kean has been to so much pains, in | 


his patrons with wholesome entertainments, 
that we owe the present grand production 
of Byron’s Sardanapalus at the Princess’s. 

The dresses in the tragedy are gorgeous 
in the extreme ; and too much praise can- 
not be awarded to Mrs. and Miss Hoggins, 
for the skill they have displayed in carrying 
out the directions of the energetic manager. 
The timbrels, lutes, &c. played in the Hall 
of Nimroud, &c., and the curious dancing 
arranged by Mr. Oscar Byrn, are exceed- 
ingly pleasing, and a very remarkable ad- 
denda to the other materials employed. 

Thus, in the hands of Mr. Kean, has the 
poetry of Byron been blended with the 
most gorgeous pageantry and luxury, and 
Sardanapalus, in its present form, not other- 
wise, will command approving audiences for 
many nights to come. 

B. W. W. 


_METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 














DRURY LANE, 

On Monday, at this theatre, a grand testi- 
monial concert took place, for the benefit of 
M. Jullien. The whole of the theatre was 
crowded to an extent hitherto unknown 
upon such occasions, although the advance 
in the admission was very considerable. 
Upon the appearance of M. Jullien the 
whole audience testified their welcome by 
immense applause and waving of hats and 
handkerchiefs. All the first-rate talent 
available in the metropolis came forward 
upon the occasion, and a greater musical 
treat perhap8 never took place on any similar 
occasion, 


HAYMARKET. 


Know es’s beautiful play of The Hunch- 
back was performed on Tuesday evening, 
for the debut of Miss Katherine Bell, a pupil 


of Sheridan Knowles, in the character of | 


Julia. Weare sorry we cannot award to 
her the praise we would willingly do if we 
could see a prospect of future merit. We 








order to give to us truthful and effective | will not prolong the painful duty of what 
emblematures of that age and people, who, | may appear harsh criticism, but recommend 
centuries before the birth of Christ, were so | her to renounce all idea of the stage, and 
fine a specimen of the human race. devote her mind to some other pursuit. 








It is chiefly owing to the marvellous dis- 
coveries made by Mr. Layard, and the 
acuteness on the part of Mr. Kean, to provide 





Mr. Barry Sullivan, who played Master 
Walter for the first time on these boards, 
gave an original complexion to the charac- 
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} 
ter, which rather pleased us. Mr. Howe | 
personated Master Clifford with gentlemanly | of the title, and do not stab in the dark, We 
propriety. Mr. W. Farren was excellent | 4¢fY you to prove your vile assertion. 
as Modus; and Miss Reynolds lively and 4 C!TIZzEN AND an Op Stacer —Address ® 
piquant as Helen. Mr. Compton’s Fathom a to Mr. E. Davies. London Mechanics 
was the perfection of quaint acting. This an or Nt porte Saas: 
is the last week of what Mr. Buckstone pr cemenepn Aig 0 weet 
terms “his first season.” The interior of | 
the house will go under a thorough repair 


like a man and a gentleman if you are worthy 








during the recess. 
OLYMPIC. 


ExTRAVAGANZAS and burlesques may have 
had their day at many theatres, but while — 
Mr. Farren can command the productions | 
of Mr. F. Talfourd, and the services of his | 
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talented company, we feel certain he will | HAMLET AND ITS REPRESENTATIVES. 


bear the palm fora lengthened period. The | 
last of Mr. Talfourd’s burlesques we think | 
has more fun in it than any of his former 
ones. Robson acts the Jew with great 


humour, and the parts of Antonio, by Mr. 
G. Cooke ; Gratiano, by Mr. W. Shalders ; 
and Bassanio, by Mr. Kinloch, were effici- 
ently supported by those artists. Miss H. 
Gordon acted with much animation in the 
character of Nerissa; her parodies were 
given with archness and spirit. Miss Field- 
ing, as Portia; and Miss Ellen Turner, as 


The audience laughed and applauded, and 
at the termination of the piece there were 
warm calls—first, for the actors altogether 
—then for the author, and lastly for Mr. 
Robson alone, all of whom responded to 
these complimentary summonses. Egerton 
Wilks’s amusing farce of The Railroad 
Station have combined to fill the house 
during the week, and appear likely to con- 
tinue to do so for some indefinate period to 
come. 








CORRESPONDENCE, 


R. S.—We are quite of his opinion. We will 
endeavour to let the gentleman alluded to 
have the letter. 


Ham et is right, but Wright is no Hamlet, nor 
is he equal to Keeley or the other actors he 
uames, 


AmenTor.—We must tell this correspondent we 
are not in the habit of flattering amateurs, 





Jessica, acquitted themselves very creditably. | 


As a specimen of brevity, the soul of wit, in 
| criticism, we observed the other day the fol- 
| lowing, from a Dublin paper of the time, 
‘on the merits of four actors—it is, in its 
| way, unique :— 

** Pope, the actor; Holman, the gentle- 
|man; Kemble, the Prince ; Henderson, the 
Hamlet.” 

In the present epoch of the stage, we can 
hardly say that we are possessed of a yrage- 
dian who is any one ofthese in Hamlet. Mr. 
Charles Kean is himself; Mr. Phelps is 
satirical, not tragic ; Mr. Anderson is heavy, 
and inanimate -for the most part; Mr. 
Vandenhoff is ponderous, but sensible, and 
so on. 

After Macready we have rarely seen any 
one of late, who is so satisfactory in Hamlet, 
as Cowle; but Mr. Robinson, a new can- 
didate in this arduous part, has won consi- 
derable fame. But even great actors have 
not been uniformly excellent in Hamlet. 
It was Edmund Kean’s least-brilliant per- 
formance, perhaps, with two or three ex- 
aeptions ; Cooke was not, in any way, 
calculated for it; and it seems that Young, 
Charles Kemble, and the late Samuel But- 
ler were as good Hamlets as any in the re- 
collection of our generation. 

May we live to see another real Hamlet. 

Dramaticus, 








and because we do not choose to flatter _ } 
he has thought proper to insult us, not before | ; 2 
our face, but in a letter assuming the above | Tue Thespian Society of Amateurs. had 
name, Send your real name and address, | their annual benefit on Monday last, when 
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the house was not quite so well attended as | Perhaps, the finest piece of tragic acting of 
on former occasions. The performance late years, is Miss Glyn’s Cleopatra. I can 
commenced with the play of JLove’s conceive nothing more perfect. Mrs. War- 
Sacrifice. Mr. G. W. Berkley, who played ner’s Constance is also a wonderful perform- 
Elmore, was both careful in his readings ance, classically beautiful, and intensely 
and energetic in his action, and looked the pathetic. To all admirers of the stage, the 
character extremely well; but he was too Lady Macbeth and Pauline of Helen Faucit 
boisterous, and over-acted the part fre- are too well known to need more than an 
quently, and where the author intended to allusion. To this brief notice of the finest 
keep the supposed_ black deed a secret, it performances of the best actresses, I hope I 
must have been evident to St. Lo from the may be excused for adding Mrs. Nisbett’s 
violence of his emotions that he was the Constance, in the Love Chase; and Mrs. 
murderer of his father, P. Lafont was Stirling’s Peg Woffington, in the excellent 
played by Mr. Rodolph respectably, although comedy of Masks and Faces. Amongst the 
if we scrutinised closely we should have tragedians of the present day, Mr. Kean, 
much to find faultwith him. Mr. Cooke, as in my opinion, stands first, perhaps, because 
St. Lo, wanted a little more fire and spirit; seeing him recalls the image of the dead 
the character was well conceived, but there father as he was when performing Richard 
is a monotony about this amateur’s acting III., Shylock, Sir Edward Mortimer, and 
which we should try to get rid of. Mr. Sir Giles Overreach, in which he reached 
Spencer should have been correct as De my idea of perfection, and in which I think 
Lorme—it is a nice and important part, his son now stands alone, as he does also in 
which he marred by being imperfect. Jean | Hamlet, Hotspur, and Ford. Phelps’s 
Ruse is an amusing character, and Mr. | crowning performance is Sir Pertinax Mac- 
Kingston made it so, but he was rather too | syeophant. His Macbeth, Lear, and Luke 
prosy at times. Miss E. Horton made a! Frugal are the best on thestage. Brooke’s 
most interesting Margaret Elmore—she Othello, when he made his debut, was a 
portrayed filial affection with great truth, piece of acting of the highest order througout, 
nor was she deficient in energy or pathos, | grand, thrilling, and impressive. Vanden- 
She was very happy in all the scenes with | hoff, as a classic actor, stands unrivalled, his 
Lafont, and the farewell scene with St. Lo| performance of the stern old soldier, in 
was aflecting. Miss S, E. Baddeley, as | Fiesco, was a noble and striking performance. 
Vermont, lost none of her usual raillery;! If this should be thought suitable to your 
the scene with De Lorme was full of spirit | journal, I shall, with your permission, in a 
and told well-with the audience. Her sister, | future letter, speak of the best parts of the 
as Jenny, made much ofan insignificant | best comedians I have witnessed. 
little part. After the play Mr. Hadley sang | I am, Sir, 
a comic song with much humour; then Your obedient seryant, 
came the farce of T'wice Killed, which, as X. N. 
far as Miss Herbert and the other young = ————— 
ladies had to do with it, went off well. COMEDIANS OF ENGLAND. 


—_——_——— OO | 2 To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 
To the Lditor of the Theatrical Journal. | 














Sir,—A few nights ago I visited the Adel- 
Six,—Although the actors of the present phi Theatre to witness the performance of 
day cannot, as a class, be considered equal! the new drama, called Genevieve, and it 
in their talents to those of a passed genera- | struck me rather forcibly, that the audience 
ting, | have witnessed within the last few | did not seem quite so pleased with the comic 
years various performances, which I think! portion of the entertainment, as when 
at no period could have been surpassed. I | Wright flourished there a few months back ; 
think I shall not stand alone when I say and I was led to think that an audience who 
that I consider the Myrrha of Mrs. C. Kean | cannot see superior merit in Keely to what 
to be one ofthe most beautiful pieces of there is in Wright, must be in such matters, 
action 1 ever had the pleasure of seeing. at least, without the slightest respect either 
Her Dorothy Budd was eminently charming. for themselves or the performers whom Mr. 
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Webster has engaged to fill up the vacuum | so much of the horrible? W Why bring them 
occasioned by Wright’s secession. from their own country to make an exhibi- 
They are wanting, im respect to themselves | tion of them in another? Besides, how do 
(in my opinion), when they make such a| you know what injury they—in their frantic 
complete pet of aman, who, the instant he | nature—may not do you. It is the nature 
enters their august presence, has the impu- | of a savage to be savage, all you can do will 
dence to grimace directly at the audience, | not make him otherwise—a savage he is by 
and carry on such an amount of buffoonery | | nature, and a savage he will remain. 
as is intolerable to the old play-goer or a| ‘The following occurrence with the Bos- 
discriminating person. For my own part | jesmen, who were exhibited in this country 
I cannot discern the least comedy in Wright, a few years since, may be worth while men- 
and think that the low vulgarity he displays tioning, as an instance of what I mean :— 
better befits a clown than the delineator of a | Among the gentlemen who went to see 
character meant to create laughter by its | them was one, who, either intentionally or 
wit, not the contortions and writhings of the | otherwise, said or did something which evi- 
face. Itis time, Mr. Editor, that the pub- | dently annoyed them (the Bosjesmen), for 
lic would discard such folly, and support the | one of them, after reeeiving the affront, took 
many genuine comedians which grace our | up an arrow and discharged itathim. The 
English boards, such as Buckstone, Comp- | gentleman, luckily, escaped, though the 
ton, Keeley, and Harley, who can provoke | arrow passed through his hat and entered 
a laugh as easily by real acting, as Wright | the wall. 
by a clownish buffoonery. | Now, if there had not been a sudden 
Believe me, Sir, yours, &c., | movent on the part of the gentleman, here, 
Hamter. | it is very probable, the weapon might have 
| entered his brain, or some other vulnerable 
THE BOSJESMAN AND ZULU CAFFRES. | part, and have caused instantaneous death. 
| To avoid such dangers as these, and to show 
a better sense for humanity, would it not be 
Mr. Epiror,—Is it not a thing to be won- | as well to let such creatures as Bosjesmen, 
dered at, in this age of civilization, ihat the | | Zulu Caffres, and the like remain in their 
public should flock by hundreds to those | own country. I, for my own part, I think 
places of exhibition where their sense of the | it would, Mr. Editor. 
barbarous can be most satisfied? Anemu- | 
lator of the monkey, cat, or fly will draw 
thousands of spectators, who, to see such a} ——— —____ = 
one, from the drama would slink away. | THE RECONCILIATION. 
The man that will risk the breaking of his | ; 
| A DRAMATIC SCENE, 
neck or the dashing out his brains, has a | 
better chance of contributing to the public | | 
amusement than the sterling actor. 
Of course, all should feel interested in | 
whatever relates to human nature; but I; Adeline. You come to speak— 
see no reason why a class thathave forsome | 4“'tan. Of things forgotten: 
time past been exhibited about London, | me 
ty os el I pray your pardon, 
known as the “Zulu Caffres”—a set of | 4dr, Fifty years ago— 
barbarians, horrible in the eatreme—should | Ade. What would you ? 
be supported and upheld inthe manner they | Adr, Lady, half a century 
are by those who should, I think, have a | Has vanished since my father— 
better feeling about them. | Ade. Took to wife 
I would ask, what, in the name of com- | MY father’s sister! Well? 
‘ Adr. I was the last 
mon sense, can be the good acquired by | o¢ many children, and alone surviv’d, 
going so see such people as these? Savages, | an idol from my birth— 
whose language you cannot understand, 


Ade. No more, no more ! 
and whose actions and appearance partake | What is it you extenuate ? 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Your’s obediently, 
J. W. S. 











Adrian St. Clair and Adeline Melfort. 
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Adr, A crime ; 
1 do confess it. 
Ade, Aud repent! O yes! 
And you expect forgiveness ? 
Adr, Adeline ! 
Ade, My cousin Adrian ! | 
Adr, Contrition still 
Obtains acceptance there ! 


[pownting upwards. | 


| 


Ade. It may do so. 
I hope it does, I am not sure. 
Adr, Forgive me ! 
Ade. 1 wish * ou well. 
Adr, O Adeline! I saw 
A dazzling meteor, and in extacy— 
In madness—folly— 
Ade, Call it as you will; 
The thing is still the same. 
Adr. I own it is, 
Ade, What would you then ? 
Adr. A patient hearing. 
Ade. Patient. Yes, 
I’m patient, very patient, Adrian. 
Adr. Imagination is so perilous ; 
1 was begnil’d— 
Ade. And this is all at last? 
™ Adr, Capricious, idiotic, and enchain’d 
By spells, my noble cousin Adeline 
Had scorned to wield +a dupe— 
Ade, A dupe ! A very dupe! 
Blind to your soul—O blind ! 
Adr. I was! 1 was! 
Ade. Imagination and enchantment, then 
Wronght change ? 
Adr, I thought she loved— 
Ade. Shelove! A syren love! 
She won you from me! 
Adr, I deserted heaven, 
And found a hell in passion 
Ade, And she proved 
False as yourself ? 
Adr. More false, 
Ade, (after a pause.) 
And is that possible ? 
Look what J am, 
Adr. You are most beautiful. 
Ade, [Taking a portrait of herself, gazes at it 
[sadly. 
My youth! my joyous youth ! 
Adr, Then curse me now, 
You will not pardon me ? 
Ade, So many years 
Of self-debasement ! 
No, I will not curse, 
There’s music, very sad, and yet it is 
In those words—youth and love. 
Adr. Shall I depart 
Unpardon’d? Adeline ? 
Adc. There is my hand, 
We will forget. Adien. 
Raise me but once again, 
And be deceived, 


Adr, No ants’ I see 
A past of misery, and I believe 
My future is with thee, or— 
Ade, Where? 
Adr, Ah, that old tone! 
Ade, [bursting iuto tears] 
God pardons all, 
Love is immortal still! 


PROVINCIALS. 








MANCHESTER. —THEATRE ROyAL,—The clas- 


| sical tragedian, Mr. Vandenhotl, appeared at 


this theatre for two nights only, being Friday 


; and Saturday last. On Friday he appeared as 
_ Richelieu, and on Saturday as Iago; spite of 


Mr, Vandenhoff’s age, we may stiil pronounce 


4 him the best Iago on the English boards. Mr, 


| Swinbourne, as Othello, gave universal satisfac 
tion, and both he and Mr. Vandenhoff were 
called before the curtain at the close of the 
performance and received the applause of a 
| discerning audience, which, by the bye, was a 
very crowded one. We must not omit to men- 
tion Mr. H. Vandenhoff, who personated the 
character of Cassio in a manner which deserves 
our highest commendation—he also was called 
before the curtain. The other characters were 
very well sustained, 


QueEn’s THEATRE.—During the past week 
| the celebrated drama of Rafaelle has been per- 
| formed with great success, and also the drama 
| of Therese, which has been cleverly put upon 
the stage. This week numerons benefits are 
announced to take place, including those of 
Mr B. Ware, the comedian; and Mr. J. H. 
Doyne. who has been a very useful member of 
this company for several seasons, and who also 
| figured so successfully as pantaloon in the last 
| Christmas pantomime. The theatre is about to 
close tor a short period, and on its re-opening 
| we are to have anew company and many im- 
provements, 

LiverPooLt.—RoyaL AMPHITHEATRE.— Mr. 
James Anderson has just completed a most suc- 
| cessful and profitable engagemeut, having won 
“golden opinions ”’ by his gifted personation of 
the varied characters he has appeared in. He 
took his farewell on Saturday evening, in the 
character of the Duke of Glo’ster, in Richard 
III, which was esteemed as an accomplished 
piece of acting. Miss Rosina Wright has 
already established herself as an aerial gem, 
producing thrilling effect. Rapping and Tuble 
Moving still runs current, Mr. Williers, as a 
charlaton professor, hits the character off ina 
naive style; while Mr. F, Younge, as ‘Tom 
Twig’em ; and Mrs. Power, as Tibby, succeed 
in electrifying the house with their facetious 
power, Two great favourites, Mr. Basil Baker 
and his daughter Fanny, appeared on Monday, 
They were welcomed back again with all die 
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honour, The management of this house is con- 
ducted in the most spirited manner, 


ADELPHI THEATRE.—Melo-dramis of an in- | 
tense character are running rampant here, and | 
with attractive effect. | 

CoLosseum,— The marked feature of this | 
honse is rapid novelty of the first water, which 
is the secret of the crowded houses nightly ; and | 
but a just tribnte and response to the praise. | 
worthy activity of its manager, Mr.Heath, This | 
week the entertainments are of an unusually | 
rich cast, 


Bricuton.—Mr. Henry Farren cmomences 
his season here immediately. A_ first class | 
company has been engaged, including several 
popular favourites. 


TEIGNMOUTH.—The Wife is announced for | * 


to night (Monday, July 11th) with a very | 
strong cast. No pains appear to be spared, nor 
expense either, by the spirited lessees, Messrs. | 
Winch and H. Frazer, to merit the enormous 
patronage already extended to this beantiful 
theatre. Mr. Henry Frazer’s admirable imper- | 
sonation of Julian St. Pierre cannot fail to give | 
general satisfaction. 

DuBiin.—We hear that Mr. H. Webb secedes | 
from the Theatre Royal and joins the rival 
theatre. Surely this cannot be good policy 
upon the part of the manager. 

GRAVESEND —The theatre here will be opened 
at the latter end of the present month, under 
the management of Mrs. Ruddell (late Mrs. 
Moreland), of the Kensington Theatre. 

MARGATE.— The theatre will shortly be | 


opened by Mr. E, Saville. We hope he will be | 
favoured with as liberal a share of patronage as 
his father received during his many years’ man- 
agement of the same theatre. 








OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 





It is rumoured that Mr. Charles West, the 
celebrated melo-dramatic actor, is engaged for 
a limited period at the City of London Theatre, 
and will appear there shortly in a celebrated | 
drama, formerly very popular at the Surrey— | 
but now better known by the present Adelphi | 
version, entitled Genevieve; or, the Reign of | 
Terror. 

Mr. H. Harris, so well-known and so much 
esteemed at the Marylebone Theatre, announces 
his forthcoming benefit with amazing attraction 
and a host of “ stars,”’ 


We beg to direct the attentlon of the votaries 
of Terpsichore to Mrs. Ling’s Annual Excursion 
to Rosherville, which will take place on the 
12th inst. 

The renowned pantomimist Stilt takes a bene- 
fit at Sadler’s Wells, on the 15th. His bill of 
fare is very attractive. 
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AusTRAILIA.—We have been favoured by a 


| view of Mr. J. Calvert’s collection of Gold Nug- 


gets, Minerals, &c., brought from Australia, after 
eleven years research, The collections here 
deposited include not only what has been pub- 
lished by the government and other authorities, 
but many manuscript surveys and reports, and 
the largest manuscript maps of Australia yet 
formed, In the course of exploration, Mr. 
Calvert has made himself acquainted, not only 
with the leading features of the countries exa- 
mined, but has become possessed of the know- 
ledge of many sources of mineral wealth. Persons 
abuut leaving England for Australia, should 
avail themselves of an hour’s conversation with 


the talented and enlightened gentlement at 189, 
Strand, 


A Miss St. Ledger has made a great sensation 
at the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, both as a 


| singer and an actress, 


CoLosseumM —The varied attractions of this 
favourite establishment are now much enhanced 
by the new arrangements in the musical depart- 
ment. Miss J. Poole is engaged as pianist, and 
the whole of the instrumental music is really 
excellent. During the evening a variety of 
favourite songs are sung with much taste by 
Miss A. Poole, 

Tue services of Mr, Nelson Lee have been 
secured by Mr. Cooke, the lessee of Astley’s 
Amphitheatre, as acting manager of that estab- 
lishment. The experience and taste of Mr. Lee 
will, we have no doubt, be highly advantageous 
to the theatre in the position in which he will 


| be placed, 


THe Briinp Kine AND THE BLIND DRa- 
MATIST.—His Majesty, the King of Hanover, 
has been graciously pleased to award to W.'T. 
Moncrieff, the veteran dramatist, the Royal 
Hanovarien Medal of the Arts and Sciences. 
This is an honour which his rare genius and 
talent really merits. 


Herr Cine, the rope-dancer has arrived in 
this country from New York. If he realises 
half the expectations formed upon report, he 
will electrify the wonder-seeking public. 


SONG. 


When the moon is softly beaming 
We will seek the shady grove, 

Of love’s pleasures fondly dreaming, 
Smiling gaily as we rove ; 

Then together gently roving, 
I will sing sweet songs to thee— 

Happy love’s devotion proving 
Thou art ever dear to me, 


Bright the day when first I knew thee, 
Gazing on thy charms divine, 

Breathing vows of love unto thee, 
Tell me wilt thou then be mine ? 
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I will guard thee as a treasure, 
All my sorrows hence will fly— 
Bliss be mine, beyond all measure, 
Dearest maid, when thou art nigh. 


Gently wand’ring still with thee love, 
Sweetly cheer’d with hope’s bright ray; 

While my heart beats true to thee love, 
Happy moments pass away ; 

Heav’nly thonght thy love possessing, 
Worldly dreams to me are vain, 

Rich in ev'ry earthly blessing, 

We will never part again. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. | 


NAVY HAIR DYES, 
softening the Hair, Beard, or Moustache. 


Helena, 


Paincess Louisa, and Prince Arthu 


which has been honoured with the highest en- 


comiums. — Madame TUSSAUD and 
Exhibition, 
Square. 
| Open from 11 in the morning till 10 at night. 


= | day, at seven 
HE UNITED SERVICE, OR ARMY AND | renowned aeronaut, 
drille, and Military Bands, wnder the direction 


For dying and | i Ep 
This | of Mr. W. M. Packer. Concert D’Ete at 


Bishopsgate Station, 
rivalled attractions ! 


SONS. 
Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman 
Admission Ils,: Napoleon Rooms, 6d. 


|,ROVYAL PAVILION GARDENS 


North Woolwich. 


'(On the Banks of the Thames Opposite 


Woolwich ). 


half-an-hour by trains from 

Open every day! un- 
Balloon Ascent every Mon- 
o’clock, by Mr. Coxwell, the 
Frst-rate Concert, Qua- 


Reached in 


Invention is Instantaneous, Permanent, and Na- | Six o’Clock. The famed BOORN FAMILY in 
tural in appearance, either for Brown or Black, | their surprising and elegant Drawing Room En- 


The superiority of these Dyes over ali others con- 
sists in their being entirely free from smell, and 
not in the least degree injurous to the skin, they 
having the appearance of fine filtered water. In 
introducing these Dyes to the public, the Inven- 


tor confidently asserts that their efficacy may be | 


relied on, as its manufacture is superintended 
by the Inventor himself (a process unknown to 
those generally advertising Hair Dyes) ; and hav- 
ing practised on grey and red hairs of Denmark, 
Flanders, Germany, &c., for the last twenty-six 
years, now places them before the British pub- 
lic with every confidence of having brought them 
tohigh perfection,'both in colour and certainty 
of action. The Inventor particularly requests, 
the attention of Ladies to these Dyes for soften- 
ing and permanently Staining the Hair and Eye- 
brows, To be had Wholesale, of the Inventer, 
Josh. F. Shayler, Western Depot, 5, West Street, 


Soho; Retail, at the Northern Depot, 82, St. | * 
4 sh : | direct, at a Quarter before and a Quarter after 


John’s Street Road, near the Angel, Islington in 
Cases, fit for the Toilet. Sold also by Mr. E, 
Constance, Chemist, Leadenhall-street ; Jenner, 
Chemist, Sandgate ; aud all respectable Chemists 
and Perfumers. Sent Free to any part of the 
United Kingdom, on receipt of Cash Stamps, or 
Post-order payable either at Charing Cross or 
Islington Branch Post-oftices, for 3s. 8d., 5s , 8s, 
and 10s. 6d. Prices at the Depots, (without 
either post or carriage,) 2s, 8d. 4s., 6s., and 8s, 
6d. N.B.—While applying these Dyes, be sure 
to keep all grease away from the comb and brush, 
but they may be used after in the same way. 
** PLEASE SAY IF BROWN OR BLACK. 


‘T\HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP 
iy EVER MODELLED.—Their Royal High- 
nesses the Prince of Wales, Prince Alfred, the 
Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, Princess 


| Boorn and his wondertul Dogs &c. 


tertainment. MApive, CoTrrite on the Corde 
Elastique. Pleasing acts of Equitation; La 
Petite Boorn (aged oniy four-and-half years), 
ona fleet steed at Race Horse speed. Herr 
At half-past 
eight o’clock DANCING in the Mammothian 
Marquee, (affording accommodation for 3000 
couples). Brilliant Illuminations every Evening. 
Spjendid display of Fireworks by the unrivalled 
DarBy. Natural Scenery Magnificent Espla- 
nade fronting the Thames. The Maze— 
Bowling Green—Lawns—Rosery— Flower Gar- 
dens—Shrubberies—Terrace Walks, &c. The 


| gardens are open to the public EVERY DAY, 


| 


from 12 at noon until 1] o’clock in the evening. 
Gala Nights Mondays, Tuesdays, and Thursdays. 
Admission first Five days in the week, 6d.—on 
Saturdays and Sundays by Refreshment Ticket. 
Trains leave Bishopsgate Station (Eastern Coun- 
ties Railway), for North Woolwich Gardens 


every Hour, Steam Boats leave Hungerford 
Pier, calling at the intermediate Piers, for Wool- 
wich, every 20 Minutes, Refreshments, Dinners, 
Teas, Whitebait, and also the choicest Wines 
and Spirits, are served in the Gardens, and at 
the, Royal Pavilion Hotel attached, on the most 
moderate scale of charges. 





Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o'clock by 
G. J. Baynes, 113, Fleet Street, for the Proprietor, W. Bes- 
tow, 19, Upper Cummings St., Pentonville, where all 
communications @re*to be sent; and Sold by Vickers, 
Holy well-street ; J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Black- 
friar’s road; Gilbert ‘Paternoster Rc w;! Shaw and Wilson, 
7, Bridges Street, Covent Garden ; andal! Booksellers and 
Newsvendors. 

Manchester, James Daggett, 52, Great Ancoats and Mr. 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. Tobe had by orver in anv of the Provincial 
Towns. 





Cheapside, in the City of London.— July 13th, 1853. 
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